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HOW THE BABYGROWS.

MANGARET E. EANGETER.
Nobexdy fees the baly grow,
waby dear with the laughlag eyes,
Who cate 1o our Bouse & Yesr ago,
Lookng ever so wrinkled and wise
nut every day of the kappy year
He lhas taken upon hlm some beanty new,
And safor growing, why, this is clear,
He's never bad any thing vise to do,

Grandmamwma says, **When he's asleep,
Thes it i that the baby grows, ™
Close to the crib we oflen creep
Towsteh, but we don't think grandma knows
Newer a tringe of the golden hatr,
Ulostering soit around his brow,
Lengibens the lenst while weare there,
Aud yes 1t grow ing—thie wonder, how?

Teachers talk of chemieal things
W lhich Juio a secrel of 1ife combloe,
And mother, ilstening, sottly sings,
**{}i God, be Pood te tols boy of mine**
And into the sunny summers days,
Oir 1ato the winter evenlngs cold
She weaves the notes of her joyfal praise
Wille closely abont him Ler foud arms fold.

KNobody soes The baby grow,
Hiut over his rosy lttle face
The pretilest fipples of Isughter flow,
The dancing dimples merrily chase,
The Uny feet are learuing to walk,
The tenuded limbs are growlng stron g,
The Muplug toogue is learning to talk,
A cheerlly pass the days along.

Nobouy can explaln it all,
st one Uing to our thought ls clear;
Goa, who sees I & sparrow falls,
scot otir beautiful baby hete,
And mother cares for him day and night,
“T1s esay enougl when shie loves him so,
And God whenever she puts out the light,
Juet icoksin and makes um grow,
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of Mr. Storms Lad
strange wild
f the vouth = might have
gone on during the entire day dream-
ing bright. golden dreams'had not this
practical commeon sense man come in
thrown tum of his

GINL
plans

and by a few words
..r.‘. ance.

s and looked about over that
feld which had always appeared
so duminutive before, in his eyes, that
he despised it. Now he saw it ina
new light. He gazed upop that rich
soil and understood howits value
might be enhanced 1n a hundred ways.
There were golden nuggets within that
land which he might dig out as easily
and with more certainty than he could
gather them from the mines of Cah[or
nia or Australia.

He was in the act of statting up his
team to resume his work in the field,
when he heard the tramp of horses
feet, and in a moment Tom Vane gal-
loped up to the fence.

“Been taking a rest have youn ?” said
Tom.

“Ves.>

“Was old Soc, here?”

“Yes sir.”

“Saw him geing away and thought
that, may be, he had been here.”

Tom looked a little uneasy and
turoed 1n his saddle to see if he could
yet catch a glimpse of the old school
master. But he was out of sight.and
twrning to the young farmer, he said :

“Well Orland have you came to any
conclusion on that matter we were
talking about 1"

"'Yes."

“What 15 it 1"

“I won’t do it.”

“You're acting a big fool if you
don’t,”

“We'll see.

Tom Vane laughed a sneering, 1n- |
suiting laugh at the young farmer and |
glanced at his sleck well fed horse,
and then atthe thin raw boned ani.
mals in the plow. There seemed to |
him to be a difference in the society
even of the animals. The tred plow
horses, long accustomed to toil and
privation, stood with drooping heads |
while his own sleek, fat animal pawed |
tae carth and champed his bit like a
war horse, eager to be away. Tom

iii.' 1o
small

"

reached over to the fence and pluck- |

ing off some bits of the half sotted
talls broke them up into smaller parti-
cles and idly fipped them at the plow
boy, remarking.

“1 tell you Orland Hyde, 1 can just
oredict how you are going to tum
oul.h

“I am willing to hear your prophe-
¢y." Orland aswered.

*I say you will live and die right
bere on this little bit of ground or in
the poor house. Here you've been
for years getting poorer and poorer
every year, ‘There's a fortune out in
the world for them as have courage

“Butyou aretoo lazy or too big a
coward.”

Long accustomed to being bdrow
beaten by the Vanes, Orland Hyde
stood ir the furrow, his cyes cast up-
on the ground, scarce daring to look
up. He felt that Towm  was
in some way an enemy and tha
all his friendly offers were but induce-
ments to lead him deeper into the toils.
The song of the spider to tne fly was
no more seductive than his promises
to loan the youth money.

“You may be right Tom,” satd Or-
land, “but 1 shall stay at home. My
conscience tells me that it would be
wrong to desert my parents, brothet
and sisters, when they are solhelpless.”

“Thatis all tomfoolery ¥ sneered
Vane. ‘‘Admit the truth that you are
chicken hearted and afraid to make
the venture.”

*You can look on it as you please,”
said Orland ’spiritedly, “but time will
show which of us is right.”

He clucked to the almost worn out
horses and started the plow. Tom
Vane muttered something which Or-
land could not hear, and wheeling his
horse about rode away. The plow

boy now bent all his attertion to the
great plow which went tearing through

and indusiry enough to go and get it. |

the soil, ripping up the earth and
turnng it even layers -.s.‘-'c it ralled
and crumbled into fine rich clods.

“Mr, Storms 15 right,” sa id Orland | &

as he reflected on what 'hsr. dschool- |

master had said to to him. *‘He'is my |

| friend and 1 can trost him before Tom
Vane.

Besides mother has "';'.\-".'s |

said *a rollin

It cannot be wrong for one
at home and take care of weak and
i rother and sistes
for dommg &0 1f |

1e a fool
they will, butitis a daty wnich I shall

|
not negleet.” ’

irland Hyde followed |

7 > Lgreat stru;_-',-.:.’

within his Dreast went on. Bat.he |
conguered at last, and when he went|

home it was with 2 new

cheerful feeling than he had formerly

and more |

had. |

It was Saturday might. He rode
slowly to the great trough under the
hill where the well was and drew water
for the horses. As he did so the song
of the “old oaken bucket,” ran
through his mind. = There was really
something about the old place to en-
dear it to him, he thought, and the
words of his mother that a rolling stone
gathers no moss was more forcibly im-
pressed than ever.

I am going to stay right or wrong”
he said:

The dark cool twilight which set in
about the humble farm house seemed
to hide it from view, and coverup all
external signs of squalied misery.
Three or four lowing cows were at the
gate and answered the call of their
hungry calves within.

Mrs. Hyde and her oldest daughter
came out to milk the cows while Or-
iand, having watered the horses, put
them in the stable, and climbing into
the small front door of the httle corn
crib, counted out twenty-four ears of
corn, which he laid upon his arm. He
then went out of the corn crib, into the
old fashioned log stable which was un-
der the same roof. The horses gave
utterance to their pleasure, by hungri-
ly whinnying at his approach. The
plow horses each had a stall They
were fed in a great hollow trough which
extended the full length of the stable,
and had been worn smooth by con-
|stant use. Laying the corn down be-
rmcn the two horses, the young far-
mer proceeded to husk it, throwing an
ear alternately to each horse, There
was hay in the mow above and he
climbed up into the darkness to throw
| it down to the animals.

His little brother had fed alithe

juntil 1 :;{_T
I:IZC,"

| other stock and prepared the wood for

she cock stove, 5o that the tired plow |

boy now had nothing todo but rest,
He found his father sitting up in the
| old fashioned arm chair.

‘*Are you any better father,”” he ask-
| ed on entering the room.

“Yes some,” the invalid answered.

Mr. Hyde was cne of those invalids
who seemed to have lost all mmerest
with the world. He would sit for
hours gazing out of the door upon the
sunshine playing on the shoots of ten-
der green which were springing from
the earth. He did not ask his son how
he was getting along with the work. If
he took any special interest in any-
thing it was to examine the newspa-
pers for advertisements on the cure of
chronic diseases. It made no differ-
kence how old a paper was, or how un-

reliable the advertisement, Mr. ilyde
was ready and willing to-try it. He
was an  economical man in
everything  save buying pa-
tent medicine or patronizing quack
doctors. Every *‘cure all,” or “world
wonder,” or “king of pain” was sure
to be thoroughly tested by him. It
was not enough that he was cheated
and deceived again and again; he
seemed never to learn that it was bet-
ter to relie on a good family physician
than some patent medicine or traveling
quack, whose only object was to get
his money. When Oriand came in, the
tather did not ask how he was getting
along plowing, or what the prospects
of a crop were, but after a few mo-

ments wanted to know if Orland had
head when Dr. Pilgrave the inventor

and discoverer of “Pilgrave.s world

wonder and universal cure for all dis-
epses flesh is heir too, would be in
Hapsburg,

““] dont know father™ the young far-
mer answered with a sigh.

“Did you see this?” and the invalid
held np 2 soled yellow sheet of paper
on which there was some printing.

l'aNo‘”

‘It is his announcement, I think that
he will be there next week. His great
“world woader and universal cure” it
is said, will cure the worst ease’of rheu-
tism at a single application.”
“] dor’t believe it father. 1 would
*T will,” said the invalid
am gomg

feebly. “1
to keep on trying everytmng
something that will cure

Poor deleded man, likc many other
unfortunate in the ‘world he
ystem so reduced by the con-

pecple

st njurigus patent medicines
that it never had a chance to recuper—
ate. Had he Ieft them ofl lor a.lew

vould have overcome
nd Le soon have been a

onths, nature

ther can you not go with me to
the .L Id to morrow 7 said Orland at
Id‘!

“1 doa’t know—may be I can, but

| to morrow 1s Sanday.™

“I know 1t is, but I did not mean go
out there to work.™

“\What then 7 asked the invalid
with just the least bit of morbid curi-
osity

“I wanted you to look at the field.”

“Oh I have seen it many a time.”

Poor Orland felt all his good resolu-
tions sinking within him. If he could
not get his father mterested in the farm
there was little encouragement indeed
for the youth to labor upon it. After
several moments silence he said:

I thought you would like to sce what
I had been doing."”

“Well I will go,” sad Mr. Hyde
who was really a sensible, generous
man when at himself. He had but
one weakness and that was for quacks
and patent medicines. Are you no
going to church to-morrow ?” he add-
ed after 2 moments reflection.

“No, it is too far to walk to the vil-
lage church, and the horses have
been plowed all week and negd rest.”

“What d'd vou want to showme
about the farm ¥’ Mr. Hyde asked.

I wanted to show you how how it
lovked, and have a ta.lk with you
about it.

*Very well—I will go if I am able.”

Sunday morning dawned so clear
and mild that the invalid felt ecour-
aged to take his cane and walk about
the door yard.

“Do you think father that you can
go with me out into- the field 2 the
youth asked.

Mr. Hyde glanced keenly at his son
and discovered that he was very much
in earncst about something. What it
was he did not know, but he would,
beyond a doubt, fird out by accom-
panying him to the field.

“T will go with you Oriand,”

They walked very slowly
the lane to the great
wiich entered the field, for Mr. Hyde
was still weak. A clatier of hoof
caused Orland to raise his head and
he saw two young men mounted on
blooded horses galloping down the
road toward them. A single glance
sufficed to covince him they were Tom
Vane and his brother Zack.

“Helloa Orland, are’nt you going to
meeting ¥’ Tom asked, reioing inh's
horse.

“No."

«Why ? Geton your horse and
come on !" said the tempter,

«] am not going to day,” and he
walked on.

As Tom and Zack galloped away,
the former said:

e sad.
«1\.;31:

gate

“I wonder if old Solon got that bill
I throwed in his yard yesterday.”

“What was it 2

“Semething about curing everything.
Ifhe got it, he'll try it. He never
misses anything, and if we can only
get patent medicine enough in the
country, he will kill himselfin time.”

The reckless yet scheming young
men rode to the village church, more
as a fashion, or habit, than from any
idea of devotion. They were of that
class of young men who stay out
when the weather is good, and talk,
and in winter time take back seats in
church, and whisper or s!ap tieir boots
with riding whips, dnring the sermon.

Orland Hyde and his father went
out into the field and standing upon
the slight elevation could see the rich
upturned soil ready to recive the
grain,

“What do you you think of it
father?”

The refreshing breeze had stimulat-
ed Mr. Hyde considerably, aud he
seemed to have hecome just the least
bit interested in the spring woik.

“It looks well Orland,” he said. “I
believe you can make a pretty good
farmeér if you keep on.”

-Father,” said Orland, “I wantto
make a bargain with you.”

“What 15 1t "

©Tt is this, that you rent me the
farm.”

“What, rent you the farm?” cried
Mr. Hyde astounded. “What could
you do with a farm?”

any way ¥’

“Yes, and I don’t see why youcan’
go right along and cultivate it as you
nave been doing "

“But that does not exactly suit me,
I want to buy me a form of myown. I
think I can make the money to doit
| cut of this place.

asked Mr. Hyde who was thinking
mure about visiting Dr.

thiag else.

«] want to lease the. farm for five
years, and I will keep up thefamily
and give you half of all T can make
clear.”

Mr. Hyde after a moments reflec-
tion said that they had never yet been
able to make anything clear on the
place. Orland pressed him 50 closely
however that he finally consented.

“Will you go into a written con—
tract of that kind father,” asked the

youth.
But Mr. Hyde seemed very averse

to entering into writings with his son.
He said that he did not know thatit
was mnecessary, they could certainly
trust each other,

“But that is not business father.”
The father locked at the son and was
astonished at the remarkable amoun
of business qualifications he had sud'
denly developed. “I want everything
done in a business like manner.”

“Why Orland.”

“Because I mean business, the
young farmer said. Mr. Hyde still
hesitated and the son knowing his
father's weakness added, ‘‘we can get
the lawyer, Mr. Selfblow,to write up the
contract for us the day we go to Hops-
burg, for you to consult with Dr. Pil-
grave on his “World's wonder and
universal cure.”

Somehow Mr. Hyde changed at the
very mention of the doctors name. His
face bnghtened and he said :

“Well my son when the doctor
comes we will go and see him and talk
it over with lawyer Selfblow.”

To help matters along Mr. Storms,
or old Soc, as he was more generally
known, called that afterncon to see why
none of the family had been to church.
Sunday as it was, Orland mentioned
his plan and the philosopher at once
declared it a splendid one.

“The boy is nght Solon Hyde” said
the old school master. “There is
nothing like giving a boy a chance to
do something for himsell Now he
will go to work and encich the farm,
and you will see an abundant yicld
from it this fall. Depend on it Orland
is on the right track. Jusl encourage
him a little and you will .find he ml]
succeed.”

——

CHAPTER IV,

THE WORLD WONDER.

The idea of tilling the farm himself
and in a Dbusiness ike way so
thoroughly seized Orland Hyde that 1t
wasin his mind mght and day. He
could now devote all his leisure hours
toalong essay on fertilizing, or sub-

] could cultivate it, don't T do that|.

“*Weil what do yon want todo 3|,

Pilgrave for ‘
some of his **World Wonder" than any | *

soiling, In fact he lived enly in farm
work, practical or theoretical He
found a world of stedy in farming. No
course in college requires so much
study. There was not only the soil
to understand. but the air above it
The season, the birds, the mnsects, and
thousands of wother tting. Cold and
heat were natural problems; there were
drouths to wvercome and floods to
guard against. The young farmer had
his hands and mind full He wasa
young general enteriog on his first
campaign.

The map and plan he carefully sus
veyed and reckoned all against him-
self that could possibly be against
him.

One of the first things the young
farmer did was to dig up the little
mound which had accumulated in front
of the house, from the chips and de-
bris of rotted and decaying wood,
and scatter it over the poorest part of
the soil. Thelittle pond of water was
thus released and draised dry. He
then gathered up everything about the
place which would enrich his soil, and
put iton the ground.

“Mr. Storms says land can be
made to yield a hundred bushels to the
acre,” he said, “and I am going to try
to make this go that much.”

The day came at last for the arrival
of the wondi and
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and treat patients, for any disease.
Chronic' and incorable diseases a
\ 5| r¢ shot on rhematism,

heart dissase,
crofula.diseases
scres, uleers,
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tumors and ali ot lt' di
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TWE? LARS REWARD
will actually be paid for aoy case of
the above complaints which the doctor
can not cure. Come early so asto
obtain an audience with the doctor.
No charges for consultation. Come
early or you may be crowded out. Re-
member the time. Dr. Pilgrave can
stay only six days as he has thousands
of patients waiting for him in other
places and must hasten to aid suffering
humarity. Come early; don’t fail to
see him if you want to get well.”

This flaming poster was intended to
catch the eyes of such as Mr. Hyde.
The weak and sick are more easily im-
posed on than the strong and healthy;
and the offer of twenty thousand dol-
lars for a case, the wonderiul doctor
could not cure, captured thousands all
country. Dr. Piigrave is not the only
humbug of his class. We frequently
see posters, circulars, or newspaper
notices of these traveling quacks all
over the country, and will until our
law makers proceed to legislate against
them as they would againstany othet
nuisance.

Orland Hyde knew his father was
determined to see Dr. Pilgrave andit

NIY THCUSARD Do

was useless o attempt to keep him
from it. He also tock advantage of
his impatience to remind him that
they '.rou'j i' ve the c..r-‘..r:Lc‘ written
up by Mr. Selfblow the village lawyer.

He harnersed the horses to the
Spring wag and by the aidof his
mother as d his iather into the wa-

on and drove awa

tlage. Mr.

I:;,i: was neversoch

py as when .'\Jl"'" to se¢ 2 new doctor,

or to get A new kind cf medicine. He
talked all the way to the village, of
how he would do jwhen he got well, |
and laid some remarkable pians. The
new dm. o1 '.':C régarded as ‘being sent
d;:ecﬂ;.' from the city on purposeto
cure himn.  Iie c-u'Li see the work of

a divine providence init, he was quite
sure.

His son did oot take as much In-
terest in the new doctor as himself.
He had had his hopes roused 2 hun
dred times ounly to have them Dblasted.
The right man might come along some

day and cure his father, but he did not |

believe it would be soon. They reacn-
ed the town and (rland made it con-
venient to stop near the office of Mr.
Selfblow. -‘Let us have the contract
fixed up first father,” he said, “and
then we can go to the doctor’s and

have nothing to bother you , while the
doctor makes the medicine for you.”

*Tam so afraid my son that the
doctor will be crowded,” said Mr.
Hyde.

~We can wait until he isat leisure.”
By considerable persuasion he induced
his father to go first to the lawyer's
office. There Orland stated the
contract as they wanted i, and Mr.
Hyde was too anxions to get to the
doctor’s office to be particular
Though Mr. Selfblow knew that one of
the contracting parties was under age
he was not going to say that would in-
validate the document as it would
cheat himself out of the fee for writing
it.

“Oh yes—gentlemen—gentlemen 1
know just what you want,” said the
lawyer wheeling about to his desk
taking up his pen and rubbing the bald
spot on top of his head. “Let me see”
he said, dipping his pen in the ink,
*Oh yes—oh yes, “know all men by
these presents ete.”

He wrote rapidly for his clients were
in a great hurry. Soon the documen
was prepared and signed by father and
son, and deposited in the iron safe of
the attorney for safe keeping. They
then excused themselves and hurried
to the hotel whereDr. Pilgrave was to
have a private room in which to see
his patients.

“Is the doctor in ?” asked Mr. Hyde
in a weaXk trembling voice of the col-
ored porter, who met them in the
nali.

“De doctor ?—Oh ye mean dat new
doctor what come hear yesterday?”
said the porter.

“Yes we mean Dr. Pilgrave.”

“Yes sah, he is in his room.”

“Can we see Lim? Is he atleis-
ure. 3
1 think so—Ill o and sce.”

The mnegro hurried up a narrow
ilight of stairs and soon returned with
the annouiicement that they could be
admitted to the doctor’s apartment.]

They were shown up, and fourd a
rather large man with red hair and
beard and very large freckles on his
hands and face, in the room. He had
a very keen blue eye, and Orland Hyde
at once gave him credit fora large
amount of shrewdness.

To the astonishment of Mr. Solon
Hyde the wonderful doctor was alone,
Mr. Hyde- congratulated himself on
being so lucky. The large red whis-
kered man :ose and threw aside his
paper, and fixing his piercing blue
eyes on the invalid a moment, said:

*“Have a seat sir, you have come to
see me | suppose.”

“You are Dr. Pilgrave ?’ asked Mr.
Hyde believing that he must be mis-
taken after all.

“Yessir I am Dr. Pilgrave, the
greatest magnetic healer on the earth,
and besides the discoverer of “Pil-
grave’s world wonder” the most re-
markable discovery ever known. I
have offered twenty thousand dollars
reward for a single case in all the
world, of gout, rheumatism, consump-
tion, scrofulz, any chrpnic disease.
sore or ulcer which I cannot cure. I
do not mean to say heal'up, butI say
cure wholly. I haye been following
my proiession for twenty years sir and
never failed to cure every case which
has come before me. I think sir that
I understand your case.

He seized Mr. Hyde’s wrist and felt
his pulse for a moment. He pulled
out a large gold watch from his pocket,
opened 1t with a snap and locked at it,
waile his massive brow contracted ina
kootof cords and wrinkles, A few
moments elapsed and then he closed
his watch with a snap, stuck itin his
vest pocket, and rising to his feet drew
from his pocket a tongue depresser,
which he inserted in the invalids
mouth. This locked so very profes-
sional to Mr. Hyde that he thought he
wouid risk his life on this wonderful
man’s skill. Next he thrust his hand

1 s vest pocket and drawing forth
[ fever thermometer told Mr. Hyde to
| bold it in his mouth. He did so and
 his confidence in the doctorincreased.
After placing a sort of wooden ear
trumpet over each lung the doctor
straightened himself and said:

“Yours is a yery serious case-"

“Do you really think so doctor?”
asked Mr. Hyde.

“Indeed I do. It’s as cleara case of
“de gustibus non disputandum as [
ever saw in my life,”

“Oh ! doctor have I really gotall
that ?'" asked Mr. Hyde.

**You certainly have,” said the quack
gravely. “As plainly indicated as 1
ever saw it. Futhermore, it is serious-
ly complicated with “fiat justitia ruat

p=st“*

coslum, with strong hints ot the pres-
ence of ““in media tuissimus 1bis” And
in the absence of the least “esprit de
corps and dulce et décorum est pro
patria mori feeling in you, it is appa-
reat that none of your mental proces-
ses arejgoing properly, which deranges
everything.

“(Great Heaven doctur can [ ever
get well,” groaned Mr. Hyde his usual
ly pale face growin g paler than it bad
ever been, while agony dilated his

eyes.
The discoverer of “Pilgrave’s
world's wonder,” quietly dropped his

insiruments into his pockets while
gazing into vacancies and saic:

T will forfeit twenty thousand dol-
lars if T can’t make you sound and
well in six months.”

“That is fair doctor, how much will
you charge.”

The Doctor compressed his lips a
moment as if trying to make his bill as
small as possible and said:

“One hundred dollars, No cure no
pay mind you. I ask nothing inad-
vance only that you pay for the medi-
cine,”

“What will that cost.”

“The first will be twenty-five dollars.
You must pay in advance for that.”

Mr. Hyde had but twenty dollars,
and Orland had five dollars, with which
he intended to purchase seed com. All
of this would be required to get a bot-
tle of “The World’s wonder.”

TO BE CONTIN UED.

Equal to the Emergeucy.

A wild-eyed man entered a Chatham
stieet pawn shop and wished to see
some pistols.

¢r] sells you dot pistol for two dol-
lars,’ said the clerk.

“I'll take it. Load it up and be-
fore another sunnite I'll putan end to
m-' miserable existence.’ .

Vat?  You shoot yourself mid dot

Y ~=,' said the wild eyed man, des-
perately.

“yir. Isaacstem,” called the clerk
to the proprietor in the back room,
‘de sheatleman vants a two-dollar

pistol to choot himself out. Vatshall
[do P
“‘Sharge him five dollar.”

_——

One of the richest women in Denver
is Mrs. Bishop Warren, of whom so
much has been written since her
marriage with the handsome and gift-
ed methodist preacher. Many years
ago this lady went to Deaver a poor,
hard-working sewing girl. Her face
was her fortune, for as she bravely
plied her trade she was wooed by one
Ilif, a miner, and when e finally
died he left hera fortune of several
million dollars. Mre [lif was a devout
Methodist, and Denver gossips tell
that Bishop Simson sent Bishop War-
ren to that city on purpose to marry
the millionaire widow. Their wedding
was a popular one, every Methodist
in Denver being invited.

Simpson and his wife were on their
way to church, and the lady was put-
ting on her gloves. “My dear,, said
he, " pettishly, ‘you should completc
your toilet at home. I’d justas soon
see a woman putting on her stockings
on the street as putting on her gloves,’
‘Most men would,” she said promptly
and the abashed husband didn't say
another word.

“Now you young scamp.’ said
Binks, Sr., as he led his youngest out
into the woodshed and prepared to
give him a dressing down. ‘I'll teach
you what is what.”

‘No, pa’ replied the incorrigible,
you'll teach me which is switch.”

And then the old man’s hand fell
powerless to his side.

“Is yourpa at home, littie girl?’
‘Yes, sir, do you wish to see tam?”
Yes.” “But you woa't know himif
vou do see him.” “Why, what's the
matter?”” ‘Well. yoo see out in the
country on the farma man and his
wife gotto fighting and pa tried to
stop them.” ‘Oh,indeed! *Yes; you'd
better callagamn. You wouldn’t know
panow."

Prospeciive bridegroom (to’prospec-
tive bride)—Wnould it be possible, do
you tmink, dear, to postpone our wed-
ding until Monday? I'm m receiptof a
disg :.tcn calling me to Buffalo on 1m-
pc::ant business. P. bride—I'm afraid
not,- George dear. The wedding
presents, you know, are only rented
until Saturday.

A young man denounces straw
bonnets ‘becavse they chafe his ears.
Here now is a question for scientists,
Can they explain how 1t js that a bon-
net worn by one person can chafe the
ears of another person not wearing it?

A Connecticutt lady,whois one hun.
dred and three years old, insists that
she 1s over two hundred. It is fair to
presume that any woman who claims
to betwice as old as she really is must

be decidedly deranged.
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